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cpOMMY was rcbelllouB. "Oh,
thunder. I don't want to got

* married."
tMrs. Bolton's lorgnotto went up.

"Thomas!"
"Oh, well!" Tommy hung his head

under her austere gazo. "Why does
j" every ono have to pick on a fellow

when he is having a good time?"
f "Because your father and I know

what is best for you. Mary Genevieve
Sawyer and you will be'happy. Marry
some silly child without money,
brains or breeding and you'll bo sorry
the rest of your life. You'll see,"[v more tenderly, "wo know you better
than you know yourself, Thomas. Be¬
sides, when your father has worked
for years amassing a fortune it'i: a bit
natural that he should have an inter¬
est in the person who will help spendfc it"

"Give me time, mother. But it
seems to me that you and dad are do¬
ing the very thing they're trying to
break up in China. I'll bet tho girl's
tickled to death about it same as
me." sourly.

"She's got sense and she'll do what
she's told!"

"I hate highbrows!"
"She isn't a.a.the vulgar thing

you call her Just becauso she took£ highest honors at college." Mrs. Bol-
ton picked up her embroidery and

J Tommy sighed with relief. The grill¬
ing was at an end. This was not the
first time the subject had been
broached to him.

"I guess I'll go fishing!" Tommy
lit a cigarette and stepped ofT the
porch. The Bolton lodge was on one
of tho many islands in tho chain of
Canadian lakes. Boats took the place
of automobiles. i

Once out of night, Tommy dug}down for a leather pocketbook and!
from the neatly arranged bills and;
papers he fished a bit of rag. He
held it tenderly in the palm or his
hand for a minute, smiling reminis-
cently. It was thin white stuff, em¬
broidered in pink and blue daisies,with a delicate tracery of green loaf.
The edges wero frayed and torn. Scis¬
sors had never detached that piece
from the original garment. Tommyknew that. Ho put It back tenderly
and went toward the boat landing,still dreaming. He wondered where
the girl was and who sho was.tho
owner of the dress. Ho had found
her in a boat in a little deserted cove
at sunset, her engine gone dead, and
there she was waiting patiently for
deliverance like a demuro little
.Thumbllne on her water lily leaf.
"Tommy had chugged around the

"#rner and stopped.
"Hello!" ho called.
"Hello!" she answered,
"What's wrong?"
"I don't knowl^
"Want a lift?"
"Yes, indeed!"
"Then I'm the person you're look¬

ing for. But you'll hnvo to get in
here. I can't tow you.I've no lino."

"Thank you. If you'll put mo off
at the hotel, I can get my boat In the
morning." She stood up and there
was a sound of ripping and tearing

confession:
"I had another illustration of snob¬

bery, Margie," said Paula, "when Em¬
ma and 1 went into tho department
store to get the maid's dress.
."Show us the maids' dresses,' said

Emma.
"The shop girl did not look at her

At all but turned to mo.
"'Is there anything 1 can do tor

you?' she asked.
"'Yes,' I answered, 'you can tell

my friend where the maids' dresses
are.'

"All girls are not llko that, Mar¬
gie, neither are all men llko Jules,
I am glad to say, but tho thing that
had impressed on mo that day was
that snobbery was not confined to any
one class. You find It in every walK
of life. It la a very human trait.
"My little friend Jane had risen

above it, and so had Emma, aud whilo
at that time know 1 hud had some
lingering seeds of it, 1 hopo today
I have grown democratic, broad and
liberal. In fact, in looking back I
can find excuse for the attitude of
Aunt Rachel as well as the gin who
waited on urt that morning. Both
were trying to succeed in tho things
they had undertaken.
"Aunt Rachel, knowing tho truth

about me, had cast mo off becauso
she believed I would bo a millstone
about her neck, while she was trying
to marry her commonplace daughters
to money; and tho salesgirl picked mo
Instead of Emma becauso sho thought
1 looked as though I had more mon¬
ey.

"Finally, however, Emma sploa a
friend and she said:

"Say, Sallio, get me tho best look¬
ing maid's dress you have for r».\>
ninety-eight/

"Sallle brought out a numbor of sim¬
ple little frocks and I tried them on.
They fitted mo perfectly.
"You are a perfect thirty-six, Pau¬

la,* said Emma with a laugh.'"What's the game?' asked Sallle,
as Emma and 1 discussed how tho
embroidered collar and cuffs I had;would look with it.

" *No game at all,' said Emma. 'Pau¬la is going to bo hat girl at tho res¬
taurant.'
"Again Sallio showed her breedingby not saying a word, lnstood r.hft

.Aid:
" 'Let me put your collar on on roucan see how it looks.'
MIt was flno, unii truly Margie, Ilmve never looked hotter than I did J!a that simple lUtia frock.
"A* Sallio wont to thave It wrappefiZ asked Emma bow much sho got a,week. q.'About |8, wag her answer. Sh$told, me that she Bells About $500Tvorth of goods a week.
*"?*an ftooorftln* to tho law poM

Stockings are corning down.in length.and shoos nro going up.in price! IThe short "calf length' stocking Cor women is the thing in smart circles, and is said to be cooler and lossexpensive than tho long stocking.
Tho new hose are held up by an elastic band with a nifty little bow on the front. The picture, posodby three movie actresses of the Vitagraph company, shows the old and and new In hosiery.

STOCKINGS COME DOWN; SHOES GO UP!

as ono or the flounces caught andi
held.

"What a rotten shame!" he sym-|
pathlzed, reaching over and trying to
help her extricate herself.

"I can't help It, and It's too latejto go home for another," she said.
"I'm dining with the Merrlcks and
Alice can pin me up some way."

Free at last, she stepped Into the
seat beside him and Tommy slipped
the bit of muslin into a pocket and
happily settled himself beside her andturued the boat toward her destina¬
tion.
Then ho lost her. Next day he

went to the hotel, only to find that
the Merrlcks had departed. He call¬
ed himself a fool and everything else
in the calendar for not finding out
her name before.
He continued his search disconso¬

lately for days, each hour thinkingof some new charm and almost wear¬
ing out his ragged sovenir with look¬
ing at it, "She was just the girl for
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centages, she should get more than
$8, was my comment. Emma looked
at me and smiled.

" 'You loarned that at collego, didn't
you? Let me tell you, my friend, the
price of labor Is not set by the law
of percentage. Like everything else
In this world, It is set by tho law of
supply and demand.*

" 'There aro thousands of girls who
want to work in stores, for little pay,
as they live at home. And while tho
money does not wholly support them,it helps and takes some of the burden
off the head of the house.
'"These girls set tho prico of la¬

bor. No business man is going to pay
more than ho has to, for anything he
buys. You, my dear, can make much
more money at tho restaurant if youcan stand the fuss that will be mado
over you.'

"It was a good thing I did not know
what Emma moant by .fuss," or I
am sure I would havo not gone.

"Margie, when I get settled, I am
going to devote my life and moneyto tho cause of making men regard
women as a part of that great humanfamily to which they themselves bo-long.

"I do not Tegrot tho lesson I learn-od as check girl. I consldor it built
more solidly tho foundation of mycharacter."

me," he sighed. "Little, pretty, cur¬
ly hair, peachy lipH. teasing eyes,
jolly, dandy teeth, and I'll bet she
don't know a Latin grammar from a
cook book. I'll bet she doesn't wear
awning stripes, either. That dress
just suited her. Sweet and pretty
and kind of fairy like." And lovesick
Tommy would take out the sample
again.

Genevieve Sawyer, indeed!
Days passed, weeks passed, months

passed. The TJoltons had closed their
cottage and returned to New York.
Tommy had given up loafing and was
working hard in his father's bank.
From pure weariness and discourage¬
ment, he had almost given in about
Genevieve Sawyer, although he had
never seen her. the family not having
come back to the city.

The first of November came. Tom¬
my was getting restless again.
"May 1 have a week off, dad? 1

think, if you don't mind, I'll go up
to Danny's in Maine and shoot a bit."

"Sure, boy, go if you wish," Bolton
senior was pleased with Tommy these
days, lie had his heart set on the
Sawyer alliance. Besides, he liked
Tommy's growing energq for busi¬
ness.

So Tommy, with bag and gun caso,
rapped one evening at Danny's cot¬
tage and old Martha let him in.

"Bless me, it's the boy, Dan!"
Tommy shook hands with the old

hunter, who patted his shoulder af¬
fectionately with his other gnarledold hand. "We'd sure miss you,Tom, if you didn't come. The woods
are thick with game this year, and
you're wlBe to come early."

After supper, the men settled down
to talk and Martha sat sewing by the;fire. Strip after strip she sewed end
to end, rolling them into a ball for
the weaver. It's for rag rugs for the
new lodge up yonder," she explained."The missus sent me bushels of
things to cut up. Here's one finish¬ed!" She proudly held up a rug, all
the colors of the rainbow.

"Pretty, very," agreed Tommy."One wouldn't think rags could be
made Into that." His eye "wandered
over the heap on the floor. Suddenlyhe saw something.a piece of whitethin stuff ,embroidered in pink andblue daisies.
"Where did you get this, Martha?"springing to his feet and holding thestrip toward her.
"Why, that came with tho rest ofthe things Mrs. Sawyer sent. Ono ofMiss Genevieve's dresses. I suppose!""Genevieve Sawyer!" Tommy was

sure he had lost his senses. "Aretho Sawyers here?"
"They built the new lodge," ex-

plained Danny. "Ye ought to see it!
Some day Miss Genevieve wants to go
hunting with mo. D'ye mind if we
take her?"

"No," agreed Tommy huskily. "Wo
might take her tomorrow."
Danny was trailing a deer. Tom¬

my. perfectly happy, was breaking
frosty underbrush for Genevieve to
get through. The girl, to a casunl
observer, was as happy ns Tommy,
and in her fawn-colored hunting suit
was as pretty as she was in the pink
and blue summer frock.

Suddenly Tommy turned. "Say,
what's the difference between a Latin
grammar and a cook book?"

She thought a moment. "Why, I
don't know. What's the answer?"
she asked.
Tommy onught her hand and look¬

ed into her eyes. "Tho answer is, he
said deliberately, "that I'm going to
marry you, dear, if you'll have me!"

HEALTH HINTS
MALARIA

Four per cent, of tho inhabitants,of certain sections of the south have
malaria.
Thins estimate based on the report¬ing of 204,881 cases during 1914, has

led tho United States public health ser-jvico to give increased attention to!
tho malaria problem.

Striking as the abovo figures are
they are no more romarkable than
those relating to tho reduction in the
incidence of the disease following sur-
veys of the public health service at
34 places in nearly evory state of the
south.

In somo instances from an incid-
denco of 15 per cent, in 1914, a reduc-11 ion has been accomplished to less
than 4 or f> per cent, in 1915.
Although quinine is Hie best means

of treating malaria and is also of
marked benellt in preventing infec¬
tion tlie wiping out of the disease a3
a whole rests upon the destruction of
the breeding places of the Anophe-linc mosquito,

It's foolish to educate a boy and then
lot him die of typhoid fever.which
is preventable.

Never Again.
Wayne . Why did you refuse De

Speed's Invitation to go automobilingwith him?
Payne.I've had enough. Tho last

time I went out with him he was ar¬
rested for speeding and borrowed $10
from me to pay his fine.

FAIRVIEW.
Mrs. Dove Yost Berry, of Morgan*

town was a week end visitor, the
guest of her parents Mr. and Mrs. P.
W. Yost.
Miss Eizabeth Case and Mrs. Cam¬

bridge were in Fairmont shopping
Saturday.
Mrs. Minnie Clayton Hess of Rives-

ville is a week end visitor tho guest
of her brother Albert Clayton.

Mrs. Marion Bowman is a week end
visitor at Fairmont, tho guest of Dr.
Satterfleld.
John Harvey of Missouri was here

for the funeral of Miss Annie Harvey,
Friday and will visit friends in this
county.
Miss Leman of Fairmont was a week

end visitor with the Misses Under¬
wood.
John Corrothera of Wadestown was

in the city Saturday.
Superintendent Weaver was a busi¬

ness visitor at Fairmont Saturday.
Harry Story is working in Fairmont.
Mrs. Blancho Killer and daughter

Miss Freda of Littleton are week ena
guests of Mrs. Osa Sutton and Mrs.)
Herbert Tooillman and other rela-j
tives.

Mrs. James Powell and Miss Bor-
tie Whctzcl have returned from Web¬
ster Springs.
Miss Blanche Ramsey of Morgan-

town Is visiting her sister Mrs. Willis
Haughe.
Alen Englc was a Fairmont visitor

Saturday.

Pajamas For Housework!

Up to the M

309 Madison Street

Quality
Purity

Accuracy
Safety

EAST SIDE
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Marion. Ohio for a couple of \
visit with relative«.lpBJBrMrs. D. S. Helmick has a;
from a two weeks' visit'atJLMartha, daughter of Mr. and
0. B. Levollo ha* been Qnltajrseveral days.
Mrs. James Mlserve is

homo on Stato street

Local Suffragists
Hayride and Pioi

From Nicholas County.
Baltimore and Ohio ttckot agent

French Barnes has returned tromi
tVade, Nicholas county where ho was
:alled by tho Illness and doath ot his
'ather Frances Marion Barnes. Mr.
Same, was a civil war veteran beinit A tarw .umber ot ajmSBaMSMi member of the \\. Va. cavalry and RjvesviUe attended a 8undayi former resident of this county. His rrwrr
lemise will be learned with regret by
nany residents of this county who
svere his old time associates.

picnic nt McCurdysvllle yesterday, thq
party making the trip on a hajfwaPMiss Margaret McKinney, of this <
chairman of tbp Marlon county
frage organization, accomptolitM.Annu^ rir-t \i Ml9H Jca» NVe8t» of Manning®#T''l.S"nd»>; I to Hlvesvlllo and mado tha trip

l lie auuuo- DVIIUV.

P. church will hold their annual pic-1
ale at Traction Park next Thursday.
Ml members of tho church are urged
;o attend.

Returned Home.
Mr. and Mrs. J. O. Poo and daughter

tp with
the dolegation.
Tho picnic was hold by thl 1

schools of the Baptist and Met!
Episcopal churches and was jjjjSJlable affair.
Miss West, who Is an ardent 3

suffragist, mado a suffrage talk wWiEfSrace who have been In camp near i . .

Kingwood returned home Sunday ev- JI-JlJiili Inti- .rtPV mi talk was both practical anaffini._>nlng. Miss Craco Is icry ill. lng nm] |h)) m>d# many convirOJher cause. Mrs. Arthur MnagraTHere From Morgantown.
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Lee of Morgan*

.own came up Saturday evening to see

.heir nephew Master Paris Pratt who
s a patient In Miner's Hospital. They
.eturned home Sunday.

Personals.
Mrs. J. D. Cox and Mrs. David Rog¬

ers are at Mt. Lake Park for a few
lavs stay.
W. C. Snyder spent Sunday at Terra

\lta. !
Mrs. Hugh F. Smith was called to

Weston Sunday by the illness of her
father.
A son was bom Saturday to Mr.

md Mrs. James Keener who reside
n Water street
Miss Rebecca Summors lias been

juite sick for a few days.
A son was born Sunday to Mr. anil

VTrs. L. C. Minor on Guffey street.
Earl Dave of Mannlngton spent Sat¬

urday in tho city.
Mrs. Otella South who has boon vis-

ting relatives in Pennsylvania Is tho
suest of her brothers H. L. and J. G.
\l. Donhara.
Mr. Joseph Carpenter spent Sundayit the WoQrtey, Carpenter, Ford camplear Opoklska,

who recently movod to McQuri
from this city, was one of the pit
ers of tbo picnic which was adl
success.

IH. HAYHDRST
AN ENTHUSl

Colfax Man's Nervous ]
Driven From Trenche

by Nerv-Worth.

Two bottles of this wonderful!
ily Nerve Tonic almost made
Hayhurst over. His remaining iUi
aro fast disappearing."getting b§t»_
tor every day." This Is what he if
and signs his namo to:

Crane's drug store.My trouble V
rheumatism, nervous, sleepless nightiArthur Cunningham 1ms gone to no appetite, gas on my Btoroaffijl
spots before my eyes, pains my

Dr. D. L. L. Yost
Office 234 Main St.

Residence Valley River Camp,
Antioch station during August.
Office same 8 to 5 except Satur¬
day till 9:30 P. M. Sundays 2 to
5 by appointmeut. Con. Phono
98. Bell CIS J.

stomach. This has been ot ten years'
standing.
Have taken two bottles ^of Nerr-

Worth. All the troubles above men*
tioned nro gono oxcept the pain in my.
stomnch and that Is getting tf
cry day.

W. H. HAY
OdlfjKjftNerv-Worth steadies the nei

Nerv-Worth aids digestion,
Nerv-Worth regulates the bo^Nerv-Worth tones up the UvjrtS?!Nerv-Worth banishes he
Nerv-Worth builds up the t®
If this tonic falls to do theae i

for YOU, your dollar back at Crane'sdrug store.

tf&qaThe four elements ofg
cessful medicines
teed by our label on

prescriptions, >j

Mountain City Drug Co.
Opposite Court House

Toss your gingham wrapper into
the rag bag, Mrs. Housekeeper, and
toss your kimona in after it!
These garments are no longer

worn whon an attack is to be made on
a high hung cobweb or when a wash¬
ing of clothes i« to be hung.

It's "pajomas" you wear now around
tho house. The "pajoma" will make
its bow at the Pugh-Ameican first
fashion show in Chicago.

It's a two-piece garment.kimona
and "divided things" like pajamas.
They are made of brocaded silk.-also
of flowered sateen, inexpensive, but
pretty enough to start all the neigh¬
bors talking.


